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SEEKING IN PORTSMOUTH FOR PEACE IN ASIA. 


|? IS RATHER ODD that the Japs and Russians should have come 

away off here to the shore of the American continent to settle a scrap 
on the other side of the world. Since wars began it has been the custom, 
when both sides had their fill of fighting, to send forward envoys under 
truce into some common meeting-ground between the armies to seek an 
agreement. Diplomacy has sometimes moved in devious paths to heal the 
ruptures of states, but it would be hard to find anything to match the peace 
pow-wow at Portsmouth. Of course there is a reason why the envoys 
have journeyed so far out of their orbits, but probably none can fathom it 
to its depths. The new era of world politics gets an illuminating flash from 
the incident. There is no longer an insulated nationality. An ever-grow- 
ing network of intimacies binds the peoples of the earth together. Another 
consideration is the jealousy of European 
states and the fear of secret diplomatic in- 
terference. But a major reason, one which 
is flattering to our pride, is the American 
influences at work in behalf of peace. 
President Roosevelt is the magnet that has 
attracted the envoys to this side of the 
world. There ought to be something in 
our very atmosphere—an elixir of freedom 
and justice and a love of peace that will 
mightily dispose the commissioners to fair- 
ness and sweet reasonableness in their de- 
liberations. Sir Chentung Liang-Cheng 
recently remarked in a speech at Amherst 
College that Washington has become the 
Let us hope it has become the inaugurator of a 





centre of world politics. 
world peace as well. 


ANP MAYOR DUNNE still procrastinates while the world waits. 
. > . 
{F JAPAN gets that billion—well, it will almost look as if war has been 


put on a paying basis at last. z A 


CHICAGO is slowly filling up again. The beef-trust fugitives in Can- 


ada are drifting back one by one. 
- . . 
NOTHER Washington crop leak : Kansas corn in fine condition; wheat 
10,000,000 bushels ahead of last-year. 
> > 7 
“FAD AND FANCY”: Let me write the scandals of a city and | 
don’t care who has the jobs in the legislature. 
. > . 
ANP NOW Dr. Joseph Simms has found that man doesn’t think with 
his brains at all. We still clung to the idea that some did. 
> > > 
ANP MR. FOLK is being trained for 1908 by a certain wily Nebraskan! 
Such a useful young man to see his finish so near at hand! 
> > 7 
HY CAN’T Senator Mitchell slip away quietly again and under some 
other name repeat his former success in a new neighborhood? 
. . . 
MAYBE what the kaiser said to the czar was something like what that 
governor of North Carolina once said to the governor of South 


Carolina. 
> - . 


TALK about philanthropists! look at that Indianapolis justice who adver- 
tises to wed couples for fifty cents and give meals and lodgings for a 
day to boot! aes 


A PITTSBURG DISPATCH says: “ A sign reading, ‘ Men’s overalls, 

10 cents; men’s shirts, 10 cents,’ caused a stampede of 3,000 women 
in a store, and many fainted.”” Something queer about this. Was the 
stampege away from these masculine things or after them? 


SECRET OF OUR WOES OUT AT LAST. 


THE EXPLOITATION of the follies of the rich in the press of late has 

stirred the social reformers and dreamers of equality to fresh strivings 
to impress the public with the merits of their several utopias. As one 
gropes his way among the multitude of schemes expressing the vague as- 
pirations for a juster and happier social state, it is with a sinking of the 
heart that he discovers the confusion, the 
irreconcilable differences, everywhere man- 
ifest. After all the theories we have had 
in recent years, here comes a new econo- 
mist, who declares that at the root of all 
our troubles is the street-sewer. Civiliza- 
tion is going to seed, wealth is anemic 
and poverty base, the very heart’s blood 
of the nation is paling into watery fluidity 
because of our sewerage system. Crime 
increases, moral stamina is weakening, the 
stout traits of the fighter and winner in 
life’s battles are no longer apparent; edu- 
cation grows faddish, women are losing the old domestic virtues, men are 
side-stepping the serious duties of life because our cities are drained through 
pipes into the rivers and the sea. The argument is that in dumping the 
sewage into the ocean we are robbing the land of its vigor, which is nitro- 
gen. Nitrogen exhaustion is the explanation of the evils that beset civili- 
zation. Now that it is all made so plain there is no reason why the sewer 
systems shouldn’t be ripped out and civilization saved in short order. With 
such a simple remedy at the door, the nations hesitate, and meanwhile the 
millionaire has got the pie and a good start, while the hungry mass pursues 
in vain and helplessly bangs the air with unavailing cries. 

> > 7 


GOOD FOLKS WORRIED BY THE EXPOSURE BUSINESS. 


SINCE the exposure business has become rampant and spread to every 
corner of the republic and into all our public affairs the good, plain 
people have taken alarm, and two widely divergent views of the moral sig- 
nificance of it all are taking shape in many quarters. On the one side is a 
state of panic over the graft hullabaloo. ‘*‘ Everything is rotten !’’ exclaims 
a lot of Christian folks. ‘* No,’’ reply the more optimistic; ‘‘the public 
conscience is aroused. A great civic and industrial house-cleaning is on.” 
The latter view is undoubtedly nearer the truth, but it is not all the truth. 
There is always a background of revenge, of personal spite and disap- 
pointed ambitions, in every ‘‘ awakening.”’ 
The tail-end grafters “‘ peach” on the 
gang, the embittered briber squeals, the 
beaten corruptionist discovers a conscience. 
* Then, as some one has said, the graft- 
kettle just naturally boils on so merrily 
that periodically it slops over and the pub- 
lic sees the smoke and hears the hiss of 
steam. The hopeful sign about the pres- 
ent commotion is that the lid has been 
pulled off by a larger contingent of respect- 
able citizens than usual, and with the sole 
purpose, apparently, of playing the hose 
of publicity and cleansing wrath on the 
secret ways of grafters and plunderers. 





zwP 





MONTAN A comes forward, timidly but with pride, and offers the world 
a potato-incubator. In layers fifteen feet deep, they grow, yielding 
30,000 bushels to the acre. 
7. 7 - 
N ONE Kansas county there is a man and seven-eighths to every girl, 
and a Massachusetts town shows three and one-sixth babies to a fam- 
ily, while New York’s aristocracy has only three-fifths of a baby per house- 
hold. Population ’s getting choppy. 
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THE STREETS OF NEW YORK—THE FAKIR AND HIS WONDERFUL GLUE. 


sz by H. R. Daugherty, a 
f these pictures, and one w 
Fine art ‘ the above, and succeeding p 
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LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT. 
Emity—‘' They say hers was a case of love at 


first sight." 
Bessie—‘‘! should say it was—at her first sight 
of his rating in Bradstreets." 


BULLVILLE CORRESPONDENCE, 


BULLVILLE, August 12th.—There was a cake-making match at 
the lawn festival at Cornelius Myers's last Thursday week. _ Miss 
Prudence Myers won first prize. It was a stirring contest. 
Dave, Dan, Henry and Prosper Hill are helping Hank Sykes in 
Hank's favorite verse in scripture is, ‘+I will lift 


haying this week. 
up mine eyes unto the hills from whence cometh my help.’ 

Hi Cronk has some new Jersey lightning at his tavern which has 
no false pride and will strike as many times in one place as one has 
the price.—Adv. -_ 

We notice on our streets many persons displaying mosquito-bites, 
sunburns and other little red badges of courage on their faces as evi- 
dence of a stay at the seashore. 

The Bullville Chronicle will not make its appearance for some 
time, as the editor is suffering from shear exhaustion. 








DIDN’T LIKE THE SPECIMENS. 


<p THERE any necessity of your having quite 

so many young idiots hanging around here, 
Beatrice ?” asked the father in the properly def- 
erential tone of a modern parent. 

‘*l am studying human nature, papa,” an- 
swered the sweet girl. ‘* You know the proper 
study of mankind is man.” 

‘*Mebbe it is; but I must say I don’t like 
the way you keep the house littered up with your 
specimens.” 

PARADOXICAL, 
A MARRIED lady, rather flip, 
Went in the surf to take a dip; 


And now her husband sadly tells 
He caught her floating with the swells. 


SIGHTS OF A GREAT CITY. 


HE stranger within the city’s gates was seeing the sights under the 
espionage of a guide. This worthy individual had taken the 
stranger to the window of a sky-scraper. 

‘* What is that huge mass of architecture yonder ?” inquired the 
stranger, pointing to a great structure looming up on the distant 
horizon. 

‘« That is a brewery,” replied the guide. 

‘* Um—er,” hesitated the stranger, nodding toward a synagogue 
in the immediate foreground, ‘‘ and that, I suppose, is a Hebrewery ?” 

Whereupon the guide was convulsed with laughter, for he wrote 
jokes for the papers when he was not otherwise engaged. 





£illa—*: There’s nothing going on to-day.” 
Stella—*: Are you speaking of your bathing-suit ?”’ 





HYMN OF THE.MAGNATE. 


H, MAY I join the trusts untrustable— 
Those immoral combines that exist 

In states made nervous by their presence ; feel 
My pulses stirred by dreams of dazzling wealth 
To deeds of daring turpitude ; to scorn 
For miserable single-million hauls ; 
To grabs sublime as comets splitting stars, 
Whose grand results shall urge my itching palm 
To vaster issues. 





So to live is profit : 
To make a mighty merger in the world 
Of beef, or bricks, or buttons, that controls 
With growing sway the individual man. 
So we inherit that green earth for which 
The vulgar masses toil and agonize 
With such indifferent luck as breeds despair. 
Rebellious rings that would not be subdued, 
But tried instead to fight us, we dissolve ; 
And all man’s rarer, truer, franker self, 
That sobs religiously in yearning song 
For money, moncy, money, right or wrong, 
Hastens to pile the burden of the world 
On all the weaker vessels. 

This is life, 
Which men now jailed have made more glorious 
For us who strive to follow. 





May I reach 
That earthly heaven! Deal to struggling firms 
The coup de grace in some great ‘‘ corner”; 
Enkindle class dissensions ; feed plump sharks, 
Enrich the folk who had no poverty, 
Make liberal presents of a stock diffused, 
And in diffusion worth some thirty cents. 


So shall I join the trusts untrustable, 








HIS REASON. 





Whose business is the squeezing of the earth. 


LOUISE BETTS EDWARDS, 





Mr. Ticer—*‘ And why does your husband want a divorce from you ?”’ 
Mrs. Psvican—‘‘ He says | have altogether too much mouth.” 


DINKUM SNIFFENS, REPUTATION-FIXER, CALLS ON MR. JOHN D, ROCKEFELLER, 





NoTe.—So many, varied and disquieting have become the rumors and reports affecting the reputations of our public men, it has 
been thought wise to engage Dinkum Sniffens, notwithstanding the enormous expense of his services, to call upon those whose names 
are bruited about in the public prints most brutally and see if all is as reported, or perhaps slightly different. 


HEN I rang the bell at the door of Mr. John D. 
Rockefeller’s cozy little home in the outskirts 
of Cleveland I was still under the spell of the 
Rockefeller legend which persists and pervades 
the public prints, representing him as a stern, 
silent, implacable, flint-hearted money-grabber. 
I expected to be met by a sour-visaged menial, 
ushered coldly into the atrium, made to await 
the vinegary pleasure of the master of the house, 
and finally dismissed with a chilliness that would 
give me the ague for months to come. 

While I was still a-tremble with these 
thoughts the door was thrown wide open with 
a breezy tumultuousness of good cheer, and a 
‘ty voice hailed me in with a ‘* How're you? . Come in! What 
c’n I do for you?” The welcoming words swept together in a torrent, 
and before I could find my voice a vigorous hand and arm were guid- 
ing me to the dining-room, where I saw the table set and the family 
already gathered for the noonday meal. 
I found myself at once made one of the 
party, and the joviality and ringing laugh- 
ter during that meal will linger long and 
pleasantly in my memory. Mr. Rockefel- 
ler is not the dyspeptic he has been re- 
ported. He ate heartily of ham and eggs, 
with bacon on the side, old-fashioned flan- 
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nel-cakes, potatoes, greens, beets, onions, 
and ended with a short-cake. Once he 
winked at me, and remarked that he usu- 
ally had a roast every day, but now and 
then its absence was a relish. After din- 
ner we went out on the veranda, and he 
began to tell me the story of his life; but 
we were interrupted soon by a brass band, 
composed of young men of the neighbor- 
hood, who came over to call on the great 
man. He cheerily had them up on the 
porch at once, and for an hour or more 
they played the tunes in their répertoire. 
boy while this little serenade was going on. 
if he were holding a cornet and made believe to be a part of the band. 
The effect was so laughably comic that the band was ‘all broke up” 
every other minute. By and by the boys took their leave, and as each 
shook the hand of the host I observed a curious little prestidigitating 
performance, and presently discovered that each hand was leaving 
the oil-king’s clasp with a small dower in the shape of a one-hundred- 
dollar bill. I quietly slipped in the line myself and shook hands with 
the millionaire. I managed to make the round three times, as the 


Mr. R. was as lively as a 
He put up his hands as 





‘*He was singing some doggerel about my name.” 


others did, but concluded not to shake again, as it might look like 
forcing my acquaintance. Later I advised Mr. R. that he ought to 
consult an oculist, as I observed that his eyesight was very poor, and 
he said he had been intending to do so. Then he asked me if I didn’t 
think that was a pretty big band for a small city, and if I had counted 
the members of it. I told him there were twenty-six, I thought. 
‘« That's what I made it,” he replied with a wistfulness I had not no- 
ticed before; ‘‘ but I must be wrong, for there certainly were eighty- 
two of them, or—or”’ He hesitated and then finished the sen- 
tence—‘‘ or they played both ends against the middle.”’ 

To show Mr. R.’s love of a joke, he was coming from a spin in 
his auto in the afternoon. The machine had gone wrong a hundred 
yards from the house and the driver was pushing it up to the gate. 
‘« How do you pronounce this word ‘c-h-a-u-f-f-e-u-r’?” he called to 
me. I told him. ‘ Well, I call it ‘shover’ and let it go at that,” was 
his merry rejoinder. 

From the first Mr. R. had insisted on making fun of my name. 
As soon as I had mentioned it he laughed and said, ‘‘ Well, Dinky, 
what can I do for you?” Before the day 
was out he was calling me Rinky Dink, 
Dinky Rinktum, or whatever other gro- 
tesqugé-combination struck his nimble fan- 
cy. ft was late in the afternoon, and he 
had told me the rest of his life-story, when 
he suddenly broke off and said, «‘ Come, 
Rinky-Dinkty-Lorum ; I must get ready a 
basket of pertaties to give to the pastor at 
the sociable this evening.” I went in the 
garden and helped him dig a bushel or 
so and then left him. Later we had sup- 
per, and I took leave of America’s richest 
man. What was my astonishment to feel 
something crisp rasping my palm! I be- 
gan at once to make a woman's leave-tak- 
ing of it, and presently shook hands again ; 
but, in the expressive vernacular of Wall 
street, there was nothing doing further, so 
I came away. A few moments later I saw 
him striding away toward the parsonage a half-mile distant, a big 
hamper of potatoes perched between his shoulders. To my surprise 
he was singing some doggerel he had made about my name. I caught 
only a sentence : 

‘* Now, what do you think when Rinky Dink Dink, 
Tu-ral-tu-ral-o-re-tural-o-le-o-rale-le,”’ etc. 





I followed along down the road, and presently espied one of the po- 
tatoes and picked it up as a souvenir and put it in my pocket. 
covered later that my potato had a gold coin stuck in it. 
jovial, gladsome, genial Rockefeller, 


I dis- 
Such is the 


DINKUM SNIFFENS. 











HE OUGHT TO KNOW. 
B hee open-work stocking 





And peek-a-boo waist, 
So says the mosquito, 
Shows excellent ‘‘ taste.” 
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WE KNOW... GOOD PosE- 
WHEN WE SEE IT-BuT 
Cus RS MAY SUIT THEM—T. 
SELVES speciat RATES 
YoTeopy’s TERROR=s 














HIS OBJECTION. 
Weary —‘‘Wot yer got 
ag’in de income tax, Wag- 
gles?” 
Waggles —‘« It’s jist one 
more argyment yer answer on 
a hot day.” 


SPECULATING STILL. 
Mack—* They say he has 
lost considerable in specula- 
tion.” 
Wyld—**Yes; and he 
hasn’t found out yet whether 
she loves him.”’ 
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66° THE hack-drivers rule this 


place !” Proressor Posem—‘' Most remarkable! 


your head to one side a moment, please.”’ 


‘« Yes; we have a stable 
government.” 





Hanpsome Hanx—‘‘ Not on your tintype! 
that thing. Let her go while I'm lookin’ squar’ at her."’ 


DOWN IN TEXAS. 
Your profile bears a wonderful resemblance to George Dewey. Just turn 


They didn't git no drop on George, an’ yer don’t git none on me with 

























Photo by Schloss. * 


JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
MISS ELEANOR KENT. 
By musical comedy all are entranced; 
Comic operas no longer are sung—they are danced. 
Some sing with their ankles, their shoulders, their eyes. 
A genuine voice we consider qa prize. 


Miss Eleanor Kent, when from ‘Frisco you came, 
You gave us real singing quite worthy the name. 
In musical plays you all hearts captivate 

With the silvery voice from the Golden Gate. 


A FULL RELATIVE. 


sé HO was that in the café with you last night ?” 
‘* A full cousin of mine.” 


GOT TO REST UP. 
St. Peter (to recording angel)—* Well, what's the matter now ?” 
Recording angel—*'\'ve got to have a vacation. 
on that New York smart set has given me writer's cramp.” 





Keeping tabs 





AN ETCHING. 


oe in a breach-of-promise suit the letters all were read, 
And here is what the opening words of each epistle said : 
‘Dear Mr. Smith,” *‘ Dear friend,” ‘* Dear Fred,” ‘*My darling four-leaf 


clover ”’; 
**My ownest George,” ‘* Dear Fred,” ‘‘ Dear sir,” then ‘Sir,’ 


over. 


PARSON BLACK WARDS OFF TAINTED-MONEY OFFERINGS. 


soMAB deah bredren en sistren,” began Parson Moses Black with 

his usual gravity of speech; ‘* mah deah bredren en sistren, 
Ah take mah tex’ fum John D. Baptist, en Ah shall perceed ter ‘luci- 
date on de subjec’ ob tainted money; fo’, as John D. Baptist say, 
‘Cast yo'r oil upon de watahs en—er—aftah many days it shall return 


and all was 


unter yo’.’” 

‘*Amen!” said Deacon Jones, suddenly aroused from sweet 
dreams of ’possum and ’taters. 

‘« De Lawd, he loveth er cheerful giber,’ 
‘He likes fo’ a man ter dig deep down inter his jeans en bring up de 
results ob de sweat ob his brow ; but he doan’ want no tainted money, 
en he doan’ want no 'spender-buttons. He want de col’ cash. Now, 
de deaken am er-gwine ter pass de hat, en Ah doan’ want no money 
what's bin tainted wid cyards en crap-shootin’. Yo’ onery crap-shoot- 
in’ niggahs ain’ ’spected ter put in ennything.”’ 

The deacon passed the hat and the congregation dropped in quar- 
ters, halves and dollars. No tainted money there—and no crap-shoot- 
WILLIAM STUART HILL. 


continued the parson. 


ers seemed to be present. 


NO MORE WHITCOMB RILEYS. 
First Indiana poet—*: Times are not what they used to be.” 
Second Indiana poet—*: Prithee, fellow-littérateur, why this sad- 


ness ?”” 
First Indiana poet—*: Gracious me! haven’t you heard? They 
are establishing public bath-houses to take the places of the old swim- 


ming-holes. Think of a poem about a bath-house !”’ 


NOT THE KIND SHE MEANT. 


Pretty girl (to new grocery-clerk)—** Do you keep dates ?” 
Clerk—‘+ Certainly. How would eight-thirty at the southern en- 


trance to the Common suit you ?” 


BIGGER BUT SMALLER. 
Harry—* James made a big pile of rocks with that little sell 
of his.” 
John—** Yes ; and he’s got a bigger pile now and a smaller cell.” 
HE OUGHT TO KNOW. 


Wyld—** Why, you don’t know what hard work is.” 
Mack—*‘1 don't, eh? Did you ever try to win an heiress ?” 


oe 


REL, 


conve er & me: 


WHY SHE DIDN'T GET IN. 


Sue—‘* What are you going to name your canoe ?”’ 
He—*‘ ‘ Gladys,’ because she is so much like you. 


Be careful getting aboard—she's awful cranky.”’ 
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ATCHIN’ suckers? .Didn’t ye ever try it once? Gee! 
What fun we used ter hev, Well’s boy an’ me, 
Down by the old high rock, where the swimmin’-pool ’s 
"Way over yer head in June! —— them fools 
Of fish jest dart an’ play right round 
The squirmiest kind of bait that kin be found. 


I wonder how a sucker ever gets so awful fat— 
Him havin’ nothin’, as we kin see, ter nibble at. 
Guess my pa wisht he knew the sucker’s way, 

Fer he says that I kin eat an’ eat the livelong day. 





They ain’t no onrier fish than suckers. Drat’em! 
Sometimes you don’t just know how ter git at ’em. 
Can’t catch ’em with a hook an’ line—no, indeedy. 
Wish they was like sun-fish, fat an’ greedy ; 

Then we'd get a mess in half the time 

It takes ter snare ’em—not with lime, 

Like the way they always used ter do 

When they snared birds, but with a wire lassoo 
Right on the end of a great long pole. 

Ye've got ter stand right by the swimmin’-hole 
An’ wait an’ wait an’ wait till ye kin diddle’ 

That old wire loop right round the middle 

Of some fat sucker ; then ye jerk fer fair, 

Like the ‘‘ king of dentists” down to Cairo fair. 


Pa says suckers sometimes bite on somethin’ long an’ green. 
Ain’t it wonderful what my pa has heard an’ seen? 

He went ’way down ter New York a while ago. 

When pa talks on suckers I tell ye pa ought ter know. 


When there ain’t no more fish ter fish fer 
There’s nothin’ better fer us ter wish fer 
Than a swim of half an hour or so 

Where the suckers swum a while ago. 

Then there’s Jones’s orchard, up the hill, 
Where we kin go an’ eat our fill 

Of plums an’ peaches an’ Bartlett pears— 
Unless old Jones comes along an’ scares 

Our wits away. Then watch us scoot, 
Stumblin’ o’er stone an’ weed an’ root, 

Over the hill an’ through the beeches, 

Until each one his front gate reaches. 

Then what do we care fer Jones an’ his gun? 
Catchin’ suckers is awful fun. JAMES FRANCIS COOKE. 


TOO FAR-FETCHED. 
¢¢LJERE are some jokes,” said the western humorist to the New York 
editor, ‘‘that I have brought especially for you all the way from 


Chicago.” 
‘‘H’m!” observed the editor dryly as he scanned and handed back 
the manuscripts. ‘‘ They are too far-fetched.” 


‘ 


ALLITERATIVE NECESSITY. 
Ts raven was sitting on the pallid bust of Palias. 
‘« If Poe wasn't so frightfully fond of alliteration I could sit in a much 
more comfortable place,’’ he croaked. 
Thus, indeed, do we see that genius claims her martyrs even from 
the lowly. 





HANDY TO HAVE 'ROUND. 


Mr. Buzzwinc—*‘ Yes; he’s the handiest help I've ever hired, for after doing 
all the chores the servants use him for a clothes-reel, and they say he’s the real 
thing.”’ 


GEORGE ARRANGES A TREATY. 


(HORE had been taking a vast interest in the Russo-Jap treaty 

discussions. He heard his father say that the best way to 
arrange disputed matters between nations, so that future disagree- 
ments would be avoided, was to have everything written out, thor- 
oughly discussed and understood, and actually signed by both 
sides. This, he said, would prevent misunderstandings. George 
listened to all this attentively. 

Up to this time disagreements between the governess and 
George had been very frequent and distressing, bringing tears to 
her, and punishment to him. The next day George worked with 
pencil and paper for some time, keeping unusually quiet and arous- 
ing some curiosity, which he refused to gratify. He said he would 
explain matters when his father reached home. He did so, hand- 
ing him the paper and announcing that it set forth the terms of a 
treaty agreement which he was willing to make with the govern- 
ess. The astonished father took it and read, through a maze of 
misspelling, which has been corrected : 


ZT won't She mustn't 


Kick. Wash little spots off my face with a 
handkerchief wet with spit. Not 
never, never ! 


Holler. 
arenas Call me ‘sweet little man” or 
é ** Dordy.” 
Bite. Kiss me when any boys are look- 
ing. 
Refuse to get up. Call me ‘‘ pretty.” 
Speak about my silly curls. They 
Pull her hair. ain't like sunshine. 
Fix and pull at me when we're on 
Say “darn.” the street, where folks can see. 


Tell me lies about things that are 
going to catch me if I’m bad. 
They ain’t going to catch me, 
but it scares me awfully just the 


Tear my clothes if I can help it. 





Spatter much in the tub. same. 
Say she’s going to tell you or moth- 
Pinch the baby because she’s just a er when I’m bad. She never does, 
girl. but it keeps me worried. 


There was a consultation in that house that night after 
George had gone to bed, and the father decided that most of his 
demands were reasonable and should be granted. The treaty was, 
therefore, signed the next morning, and peace now reigns between 
the two powers. : &. MARSHALL, 
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Bi. OF FARE 


MANCHURIA 
RORT ARTHUR 
SAKHALIN 1S. 





| PEACE CAFE 




































UNINVITED. 


Cuiwa—"‘ Gentleman, don't you think you could find a seat at that table for me, seeing that the fowl is mine?" 


A GOOD ROOT OUTLOOK. 


First politician—« It gives me great pleasure to think of the pos- 


sibility of Root being president.” 


Second politician—'* Why, how’s that ?” ° 
First politician—* Why, the Democrats would have the time of 


their lives trying to grub him out.” 


A SONG OF CORTELYOU. 


“ Postmaster - general Cortelyou has given 
the country something that has been asked for in 
vain hitherto—a better class of gum on our post- 
age-stamps.” — Newspaper item. 

you talk about our public men 
Who've gone up to the front 
And taken hold and plowed right in 
And done their little stunt! 
There’s one down there in Washington, 
A terror to all scamps— 
- It's Cortelyou, 
Steadfast and true, 
Who's put a better class of gum 
On all our postage-stamps. 


There's Wallace—went to Panama 
And came right home ag’in ; 
Chucked up a job because he saw 
"Twas hot down there as sin. 
Then comes along that sixty-five, 
And straightway he decamps ; 
But Cortelyou, 
What does he do? 
Sticks to putting better gum 
On all our postage-stamps. 


There’s Taft—where is he, anyhow? 
Junketin’ off somewhere, 
Nobody seems to remember now, 
And nobody seems to care. 
Where’s Shonts and Hyde, Depew, 
Jerome, 
Judge Hooker? Oh, my lamps! 
But Cortelyou, 
He sticks to du- 
Ty, dealing out a better gum 
For all our postage-stamps. 








A HINT TO ADVERTISERS. 
[N LOOKING over the life history of that enterprising and successful 


bigamist, Johann Hoch, the reader will be struck by the fact that 





WHAT'S IN A NAME? 
Cousin Jacx—‘‘ Well, I've just heard the details of uncle's will. 
He leaves everything to the heathen.”’ 
Cousin Jans—‘* Oh, well, never mind what he calls us, so long as 
we get it.’ 


his celebrity as a husband began with a little fifteen-cent want ad. 
Surely every business man will catch the idea here without a diagram. 


Advertise if you would go to the top 
in any line. Hoch might have wor- 
ried along and achieved an ordinary, 
little, inconspicuous, seven-by-nine, 
tandem bigamy ; but he never could 
have reached his splendid world-wide 
eminence and written for the Sunday 
papers without this great aid to suc- 
cess, the want ad. Rates sent on 
application. 


SUPPLY EXHAUSTED. 


|X a village in western New York 

a meat-market is conducted by a 
man named Husbands. A telephone 
call for this market was misinter- 
preted by the operator, and she gave 
instead the residence of two maiden 
sisters, one of whom answered the 
ring. 

**I want Husbands,” impera- 
tively demanded a voice. 

‘We haven't any,”’ was ‘the 
meek reply. 


NOT IN HER CLASS, 

Jack—*:The photograph you 
sent me is just like you, dear. I 
kissed it ever so many times.” 

Virginia—*: Did it return the 
kisses ?” 

Jack—** No; of course not.” 

Virginia—*: Then how can you 
say it is like me?” 

















e Cleanly 


Our brewery is as clean as 















your kitchen. 


We clean every tub, vat, 
tank or barrel—every pipe and 
pump—every time we use it. 
We wash every bottle four 


times, by machinery. 


The very air is filtered. 


That is one reason for 


7 
purity. 
Ask for the Brewery Bottling. 
See that the cork or crown is branded 
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The Beer 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 






> eo, 


«3 ; 
Paris Exposition “J 
1900 | 
St. Louis Exposition 
1904 a st 00% 
Direct corres) A a | . 
Indianapolis Brewing Co. 
Indianapolis, Ind. F« 5 ly 





TRIED TO REMEMBER. 
Knicker — “1 hear Subbubs tried to 
commit suicide.” 
Bocker —** Not at all. He read that 
when you are drowning your past life 
rises before you, and he wanted to recall 
the things his wife asked him to bring 
home.”—New York Sun. 





A glass of soda and a tablespoonful of Ab- 
bott’s Angostura Bitters make a pleasing drink 
and act as a tonic. 





NOT A WILL BUT A WISH. 
‘What are you doing with that sheet 
of paper, Orville ?” sharply asked his wife. 
“| am making a wish,” answered Mr. 
Meekun. 
“A wish?” 
“Yes, my dear. In your presence I 
shall not presume to call it a will.”—CAi- 
cago Tribune. 


Sohmer & Co., the great Piano makers, fur- 
nish every variety of instruments—square, up- 
right, and grand—and are constantly striving 
to meet every demand. Their success has been 
phenomenal. 














CHAMPAGNE 
Is second to no Champagne in 
the world. It is half the price of 
foreign makes, because there no 
duty or ship freight to pay on 
this American made Champagne. 
SERVED EVERYWHERE 
AMERICAN WINE CO., ST. LOUIS 





BROTHER JOHNSON’S SAY-SO. 

** My bredern, it sholy meks all de dif- 
fruns whut others thinks of yoh, but whut 
others thinks of yoh sometimes depends 
on whut yoh thinks of yohself.” 














Blue Ribbon 





HIS ARTICLES IN A NEWSPAPER. 


Piggmus—“1 had two articles in a 
newspaper yesterday.” 
Dicmukes—'\s that so? I didn’t see 
them.” 
Piggmus—‘No; they were a pair of 
old shoes I was taking to be mended.”— 
Washington Life. 





IN 2105. 


Grayce—* Yes, I come of a very old 
and distinguished family. My gzat- 
grandfather was a noted robber baron in 
his day.” 
Gladys—“ Ah, indeed! Beef, oil, or 
coal ?”—Louisville Courier- Fournal. 





LADIES CAN WEAR SHOES 


one size smaller after using Allen’s Foot-Ease, a powder 
to be shaken into the shoes. It makes tight or new 
shoes feel easy ; gives instant relief to corns and bunions. 
It’s the greatest comfort discovery of the age. Cures 
and prevents swollen feet, blisters, calious and sore 
spots. Allen's Foot-Ease is a certain cure for sweating, 
hot, aching feet. At all druggists’ and shoe-stores, 25c. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 






































PARADOX. 


Frep—‘‘ She told me | was a bad egg."’ 
ReGinaLpD—‘‘ No; she said you were too fresh.”’ 











DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING YOUR OWN HOME? 








by mail. 





The Beer of Quality 


Produces — like any 
good ood. 


SEND THE NAME OF YOUR CAR 


or engine, and we will 
send full information | 
about the | 
APPLE 
AUTOMATIC SPARKER. 
The best storage battery 
charger for antomobile, 
launch or gas engine. 
Address 


THE DAYTON ELECTRICAL MFG. CO. 
149 BEAVER BLoG., DAYTON, OHIO. 


























“I believe in developing a dignified 
and unselfish life after sixty.” 
—ANDREW CARNEGIE. 
Why not earlier? A strong help is a 
policy in the 
PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 
g21-3-5 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 





HMENKY LINDENMEYKR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 
N os. 92, 34, and 3 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 3) Keekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





Don’t accept any substitute. Trial package FR 
i ddress, Allen S. Olmsted, te Roy, N. Y. 











“No one Who smokes 








F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special at- 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 


~~ 
—— uilittny 


— 








SuRBrRue's 





ARCADIA 


MIXTURE 


could ever attempt to describe 
its delights.”” 
Why 


? 
The Tobaccos are all aged; thoroughly | | 
seasoned, | 
Age improves flavor; adds mildness; pre- | 
vents 
In the seven from | | 





on you will be lasting. 
AT YOUR DEALER'S. 








THE SURBRUG CO., New York City | 








THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 
MODERN BUILDINGS 


A new up-to-date book, containing ever ome hundred plans, all new (1902), of houses ranging in cost 
from $500 to $20,000; also plans of Public Library Buildings, S Hotels, Stables, Public Halls 
etc., etc. 

This book is a collection of ical designs showing examples of houses recently built, and i: 

valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very he exceptions 
planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and built in 
various parts of the country within the prices given. 
__ Full description accompanies each plate, giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and 
improv c d, thus giving in tion of very great value to everyone contemplating build- 
ing, as the plans and designs embody the best thought and most careful study of those erecting them 
giving real results as to cost and a guide that is safe to follow. These designs and plans have, there- 
ore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real examples 
of how some people’s homes are med and what they cost. 

To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land companies 
real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested or 
who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will prove of very great value t ) 








them. It contains rrs large size rx x 14 inches. Price, bound in hea cover, sent by 
mail, id, $1.00. Bound in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to ony Pdres: on receipt o! 
price. A all orders with remittances to 





JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 
Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 
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ADVICE TO PER- 
PLEXED LOVERS. 


( By one.) 


us more insistently 
than the desire of per- 
plexed lovers for ad- 


vice. On the other 
hand, nothing stirs us to dissent so often 
as the brand of salve for sore hearts that 
is dispensed by the yellow dealers of dope 
to the distressed. The love-lorn are a 
mighty host, and their troubles are real 


and deserve competent treatment. Here, 
for example, is a letter selected at ran- 
dom: “lama young girl and keeping 
company about a year, and I will soon be 
engaged. The question I want to ask 
you is this: * My young man comes around 
almost every evening. He works hard 
all day and at night it often happens that 
he falis asleep when he calls on me. So 
please tell me whether it is gentlemanlike 
or not.’ WORRIED.” 


We passed breathlessly on to read the 
answer to this plaintive appeal and were 
distressed by its total in- 
adequacy, not to say un- 
feeling harshness. Miss 
Fairfax tells ** Worried ” 
that she must be patient, and that per- 
haps the young man would be more 
wakeful if he called less often, and ad- 
vises her to be more entertaining. Only 
the girl about to be engaged knows the 
misery of sitting hour after hour in a 
close parlor with her sweetheart, whose 
monotonous, gurgling snore is the sole 
sound that breaks the oppressive stillness. 
With loving hopefulness she waits while 
he audibly slumbers on. No wonder 
she feels sick at heart when she looks 
into the long future and hears that snore 
jogging along by her side to the end of 
the chapter. Where this one girl flies to 
the “love-lorn column” for relief thou- 
sands of other girls, similarly situated, 
suffer on in silence. There is a demand 
for a helpful style of advice to such girls, 
and we trust “* Worried” will read our 
virile words, and hereafter place her case 
in our hands, 





ANSWER A DIS4 
APPOINTMENT. 











> -[IN-SPOTS. 
yp IN-SPOTS 


Nothing appeals to | shot for hot water. 





will prove a very laughable incident in 
your courtship. After this, change the 





| 


| 





| After this treatment has gone on fora 
|few months one last expedient remains 
which will give the cure 
a finish it never could 
acquire otherwise. Take 
one of these little can- 
non you work with a string and arrange 
it on a rolling-chair, so you can quietly 
steer it round, and point the cannon in 
your dozing lover's face. Just as he turns 
from a canter into an easy trot, and the 
chandelier crystals begin to shake stertor- 
ously, pull the string. The look of sheer 
mystification that will come over his face 
as he blinks through the powder and 
singed eyebrows will be as comical as 
can be. By this time the habit of slum- 
bering should be entirely overcome. 





ONE LAST 
EXPEDIENT. 














BABY’S INSTINCT 
SHOWS HE KNEW WHAT FOOD TO 
STICK TO. 


Forwarding a photo of a splendidly 
handsome and healthy young boy, a happy 
mother writes from an Ohio town: 

“The enclosed picture shows my four- 
year-old Grape-Nuts boy. 


eaten nothing but Grape-Nuts. He de- 
mands and gets this food three times a 
day. This may seem rather unusual, but 
he does not care for anything else after he 
has eaten his Grape-Nuts, which he uses 
with milk or cream, and then he is 
through with his meal. Even on Thanks- 
giving day he refused turkey and ail the 
good things that make up that great din- 
ner, and ate his dish of Grape-Nuts and 
cream with the best results and none of 
the evils that the other foolish members 
of the family experienced. 

‘He is never sick, has a beautiful com- 
plexion, and is considered a very hand- 
some boy. May the Postum Company 
prosper and long continue to furnish their 
wholesome food !" Name given by Post- 





What to do? That is the question. 
Let's get right at the marrow of the trou- 





ble. First of all, Wor- 
WHAT SHE | ried, you don’t want to 
SHOULD DO. | worry another minute 











about this slumberous 
lover. Worry never did any good to any- 
body. (uit worrying and do things. Be 
cheerful and see the amusing side of 
every trouble. Next get a small rattan 


cane, or strip an umbrella down to the 
mizzenmast, and fasten a pin in the end. 
Then when your lover begins to doze, jab 
him for fair. Nothing has a more tonic, 
exhilarating effect on a drowsy fiancé 
than this. He will resume the conversa- 
tion where you left off with surprising 
alacrity. But this is only the beginning. 
Set your somnolent wooer near a door 
and arrange a teakettle of ice-water on 
the door in such a way that by pulling 
the door gently with a string the kettle 
will pour a couple of quarts on his head. 
You know a dash of cold water drives 
away sleep hours at a time. A little later 
fill the kettle with smai! shot instead of 


um Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 
There's areason. Read the little book, 


head of a lover not given to insomnia 





HOW AN AUTHOR MAY RISE. 

An ambitious young writer having 
asked, “ What magazine will give me the 
highest position quickest ?” was told, “A 
powder magazine, if you contribute a 
| fiery article."—Ram's Horn. 


| An ounce of sherry and a tablespoonful of 
| Abbott’s Angostura Bitters before meals is a 
wonderful appetizer. 





HE KNEW. 


Teacher — “Now, '’Rastus, What 
longitude ?” 

"Rastus—* De stripes on de melon.”— 
New York Sun. 


Coates’ 
Original 


is 








Plymouth 
Gin 
PURE—DRY, 


Flavor Unequaled. 
The Standard for 200 Years. 
Best for Rickey, High Ball or Fizz. 


The only genuine has the MONK 
on the label. 
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j Diamonds Win Hearts 


Syst By the Famous Loftis 

YSTEM system you can select from 
our Catalog, the Diamond, Watch or 
Jewelry which you wish tosee. Wesend 
the article on approval to your rest- 

¥ dence, place of business or express 
office as preferred, so you can examine 


anywhere in the United States. The 
Loftis System won the Gold Medal, the 
highest a at St. Louis Exposition. 

n the sixty-six »s of the 
Catalog virris Catalog will be 
found 1000 illustrations of the finest 
Diamonds, Highest Grade Watches and 
Jewelry at credit prices lower than 
others ask for spot cash. We maii it 
and a copy of our superb Souvenir 
Diamond Booklet, prepaid. 
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’ ers 
Dept. 40 92 State St. 
CO. Chicago, Uil., U. 8. A. 








IMPORTANT CHANGES—IMPROVED SERV- 
ICE, 
The Southern Railway announces a shorten- 
ing of its through schedule between New York 
and Birmingham, Ala. Train 37 leaving New 
York via Penna. R. R. at 4.25 p. m.. now ar- 
rives at Birmingham via Atlanta 9.15 p. m. 
next day. This is hours faster than any other 
line. The old high standard of through Pull- 
man and Dining-car Service still maintained 
Three other trains daily leaving New York 
at 12.55 noon, 3.25 p. m. and 12.10 night. A. 
S. Thweatt, E. P. A., 1185 Broadway, New 





New York and Kentucky Co. 


York City. 








«Since he was two years old he has 


Have You Ever Laughed 





“The road to Wellville,” in every pack- 
age. 









Tip, 


There 
Everywhere 


©. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 





You will get more prompt attention and better service 





water. A rain of fine rabbit-shot on the 


by mentioning JupGe when answering advertisements. 





ubbling over with wit and things bright, happy and 
w the winds ; every line true to its title, 


and scores of others. You will find 


With Marshall P. Wilder? 





If = have, you will be the first to get a copy of this new book of fun, anecdote and reminiscence. 
ou haven’t, then you cannot oy oo the treats in store for you when you open its pages 


THE SUNNY SIDE 


By MARSHALL P. WILDER 


In the irresistible pages of this merry book you will find a wealth of interesting 
inent men the author has knowh, including King Edward, President McKuiley, 
Joseph Jefferson, Chauncey M. Depew, John D. Rockefeller, Cornelius Vanderbilt, General Sherman, 





e. If 
It is just 
It is a Look to drive care and worry 


STREET 


entertaming. 


OF THE 





gaseeneiio about prom- 
enry Ward Beecher, 





that can not help but warm your heart. 


A SUNNY WELCOME 


“The range and extent of the little stories which 
make up this book are surprising ; and all is told with 
such a delightful freedom from affectation and in 
such a whole-souled way that the reader is charmed 
with both matter and manner. . . It is a book full of 
wit and gayety, and must add to the sunshine of life 
for many who need it.”—Salt Lake Tribune. 


“ Reading this book is like listening to a humor- 
ous lecture by Marshall P. Wilder, full of wit and 
brightness, and it will cheer and comfort the most 
morose man or woman just to read it.” 

—Baltimore American. 





Order From FUNK & WAGNALLS COMPANY, 





able 
anecdotes, and in order that Mr. Wilder’s feast may not be 


and good stories than have been gotten together in 
many a day.”—Nashville American, 


it up and begin anywhere, but it will be impossible 
for you to find a page which will not amuse you and 
tempt you to read another, and then two more, and 
so on, turning backward and forward as the moment 
serves. It will beguile into laughter and give you a 
restful half-hour. The books that can do that are 
not numerous in this work-a-day world.” 


Turrp Eprrion.—Illustrated with humorous drawings. 
cover. Frontispiece portrait of the author. 350 pages. $1.20, net; by mail, $1.30. 


g and entertaining experiences, stories and 
all sauce, there are many little bits of pathos 


FROM THE PRESS 


“ There’s a laugh on every page, and more new 


“ Alt her it is a delightful book ; you can pick 


—Brooklyn Eagle. 


ramo, cloth, ornamental 


Publishers, 30 East 23d Street, New York 











Most PERFECT BLOCK SIGNALS ON THE New York CENTRAL. 









take one step and 
stop to see if you! 
have arrived. So if 
you mean to “ar- 
rive” in advertising 
keep going.— Rusty 
Mike's Diary. 





If you were issu- 
ing invitations to a 
dinner-party you 
would not lock them 
in your desk; and if 
you want people to 
visit your store give 
the fact publicity. 
—Rusty Mike's 


any place yo ont (AO FOR 
and see that 
you get 


CROW 


Mike's Diary. 


OLD 





It's more 





Rusty 


A parrot is inter- 
esting for a while 
but is apt to grow 
tiresome _ unless 
taught new words, 
and your advertising 
is just as monoto- 
nous unless often 
changed. — Rusty | 


than 
likely that all the 
public hears about 
you is what you tell 
them yourself—so 
tell them often. 
Mike’s 


Gold Medals 
Chicago Hew Orieans Faris 


Grand Prize’ 
St.Louis Worlds Fair: 








ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureaa will 
send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, 
or any subject ot. which you want to be “‘up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.0o for 
100 notices. Hanry Romaixe, 33 Union Square, N. 





You will get more prompt attention and better service | 
by mentionmg JupGe when answering advertisements. | 











Yours— 
For the Summer Only 




















J How about Pictures for your Summer Home? 


@ There will be dark days to brighten, and dull 
days when out-of-door pleasures pall and you 
will appreciate the “homey” touch of a tew 
well-selected pictures. Per the Sommer Months 
oaly we are offering the following assortment 
of beautiful pictures—all in bright, delicate 
colors, table for §S Cottages and 
selected especially for this purpose. 


7 POR SIXTY CENTS (regular catalog price $1.1 
we will send three Pretty Poster Girls, inclu 
ing the above, size 11 x 7; three Stanlaw’s 
Smart Girls, water-color proof of drawings beau- 
tifully printed in colors, size 134% x 7; and two 
of Zim’s incomparable and richly colored cari- 
catures, size 11 x 4. 
POR ONE DOLLAR we will send, in addition 
to the above pictures, enough back numbers of 
at 's Weexty, Junce, Sis Horxins’, Maca- 
zine oF Fun, and other side publications, to 
keep you in reading for the w 


T Don't ordering, but write at once to Sum- 
mer Veration Depgrness, Jota Company, 
225 Fourth Avenue, New Y: 








| dealers, or by mail, 50c. Rubber-covered holster Se. extra. 


Diary. DNary. 





a 
The most learned 


Sold everywhere in|™men become so by 
learning a little each 

bottles. Never sold day. 

in bulk. ing your business a 

little every day the 


When a man loses 
his pocket-book it is 
generally a matter 
of carelessness, and 
when he loses a cus- 
tomer it is for much 
the same reason. 
—Rusty Mike's 
Diary. 











Mike's Diary. 








Nickel-plate | 
6 ins. 







THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 


NOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, 
Sth Ave., cor 22d St. 


U. S. A. 
LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog 
(or man) without permanent in- 
tury. Perfectly safe to carry with- 
out danger of leakage. Fires and ree harges D7 by 

pulling the trigger. Loads from any liquic 

cartridges required. Over 10 shots in one loading. All 


Parker, Stearns & Sutton, 230 South St., Dept. E, New York 
NOW READY... 


“THIS @ THAT” 


About Caricature 
By Z2i1M—""::= 
A book of sound advice for the 
comic-art student 
$1.50 by mail 
Address E. Zim, Horseheads, N.Y. | 


A CIRCULATION SURPRISE 


FACTS 


FOR MEN WHO SHAVE 
OR GET SHAVED, OR DEAL 
IN SHAVERS’ SUPPLIES 











Only sal 
in Greater or New 
York. 





| You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning JuDGE when answering advertisements. 
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A recent critical investigation covering the entire country, made by two of 


showed that Judge was on file in more than 75 per cent. of all the desirable 
barber-shops. 

In the case of Advertiser No. 1, the renewal calls for just double the space 
on the last order (2,500 lines). Advertiser No. 2, who had never before used 
Judge, placed an order for nearly Two Thousand Dollars ($2,000.00). 


By advertis- | 


| th will b 
H.B. KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N.Y. | 2nd steady.— uszy | 





- S§auce 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 








| The Peerless Seasoning 


Rare mom | is given to Chafing Dish 


re 
| PERRINS’ SAUCE as a sea- 
is Welsh Rarebit, Lobster a la 
Newburg, Mushroom Saute, Stewed 
pocket must have 


Terrapin, etc., to be 
adds enjoyment 


at least a dash of it. 
to every dinner. 
John Duncan's Sons, Agents, New York. 


Lea & Perrins' | 




















40 Sizes, 10c. to 50c. each. 
A. SANTAELLA & CO.. Makers, pit ty Fla. 
Sold by First Class Dealers E verywhere 


MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


After Shaving. 


Insist thatyour barber use Mennen's 

Toilet Powder after he shaves you, 

Itis Antiseptic, and wil! prevent any 

- skin diseasesoften contracted, 

A positive relief for Prickly Hest, 

and Sanbern, andal! afflictions of the skin, Kemoves 

all odor of perspiration. Mennen’s—the origins!. Sold 
everywhere, or mailed for 3& cents. Sample free. 


GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, NV. J. 























GOOD INCOMES FOR ALL 


25 to 30 per cent, commis 





Judge is sold regularly to more than 20,000 up-to-date barbers. These pro- 
prietors employ from one to ten assistants, probably an average of four, a total 
of 80,000,’and a grand total of 


| 


| 
100,000 BARBERS 


Each one of these tonsorial artists probably shaves five customers daily. 
These customers while they wait enjoy the columns of Judge, making a cir- 
culation along this one line of 


THREE MILLIONS A WEEK 


Judge is read, re-read, handled and passed around, until it has to be 
immersed in the sterilizer, along with all the rest of the barbers’ parapher- 
nalia, And Judge will stand a pressure of sixteen pounds of steam to the 
square inch, and emerge gay and smiling as ever. 


PESSEESESSSSSESSESSESSSELSESESSSEDESE ES ESOS E SOS SESESESESS 


; 
the largest advertisers in America who manufacture goods for shavers, 








A WORD TO THE WISE SHAVER OR 
SHAVEE SHOULD BE SUFFICIENT 

















sion to get orders for our cele- 
brated ‘Teas, Coffees, Spices, 
tracts and Baking Powder. Beautt- 
ful Presents and Coupons wth every 
purchase. C nares s paid. For 
prompt attention address 


B. 6. E., car of THE GREAT AMERIGAN TEA 60. 
P. 0. Box 289, 31-33 Vesey Street, N. ¥- 


——— 


BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Pois. 4 

ialty. Bleod Poison Permanently (ured. 
Sencar’ be treated at home under same ~uar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted t!\« old 
methods of treatment and still have hes 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, C -Colored Spots, U!cers 
on any part of the y, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling Leute write for proofs of cures. 100-pag® 
Book F ree. 


COOK REMEDY CO. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, _— Chicago, Ill. U. S. 4 
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«In all the land, range up, range down, 


THE 
1000 
ISLANDS. 


There may be somewhere on the earth a more 
delightful region than that of the Thousand Islands, 
but if there is, it has not been discovered. It is as 
fine as the Bay of Naples, with no danger of being 
buried in hot ashes. There are 2,000 picturesque 
Islands scattered along the twenty-five miles of 
one of the most beautiful rivers in the world. You 
can find out a great deal regarding it in No. 10 of 
the “Four-Track Series,” “ The Thousand Islands,” 
of the St. Lawrence River issued by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL. 


A copy will be mailed free on receipt of a two-cent stamp by George H. 
Daniels, General Passenger Agent, Grand Central Station, New York. 
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30 EAST 23d STREET, NEW YORK 


A PLAY-TIME TRIP TO THE LAND OF GAIETY 


Every nook and corner of this paradise of a city is full of a gay 
throng to whom life in the air means nine-tenths of the joy of living. 
‘Theauthor of this delightful book, taking the reader to many scenes 
ot jollity known only to the initiated, has reproduced the very spirit 
ot gaiety and fun that characterizes this out-of-doors-loving poaghe. 


PARISIANS 
.. OUT OF DOORS 


By F. BERKELEY SMITH 


Author of “ How Paris Amuses Itself,” 
“ The Real Latin Quarter,” etc. 

If you read this bright and breezy book you 
will go with the author everywhere out of doors 
with Parisians at play within the sparkling city 
itself, among the merry-makers of the Bois; in 
> cozy cafe terraces, and in all the corners of the 

unrooied Paris ; out of Paris, in sylvan nooks and king- 
ly forests, over smooth highways sentineled by lofty 
poplars, through fields gay in ; at the seashore 
resorts, on the sunny sands at Trouville, in the flower 
scented Riviera; in quaint inns and villages of Nor- 
menty— everywhere w’ amuse them- 


selves out of 


FREDERIC REMINGTON SAYS: 
2 — “‘Smith’s delightfully sympathetic Paris [Parisians Out of 
AT THE GRAND PRIX. Doors] would make a wooden Indian part with his cigars.” 


THE REAL PARISIAN NECTAR 
“ This volume comes like a fresh whiff from the 
boulevards of the gay city. There 1s a nectar in 
every paragraph that exhilarates. It is written in 
a — po ge are oe suggest _— —_ 
of fluffy $s, merry s, t iddy 
promenade (and all the rest of the whirl of ‘the 
= city’). : Best of all, however, the sketches at 
andom are intimate, and convincing. 
a World News, Cleveland. 
ALTOGETHER 
r DELIGHTFUL 
_ Altogether delightful in its wanderi i 
chattiness and its wings. — New Fork Word. 
BREEZY PICTURES OF 
PARISIAN FUN 
“In a breezy, informal the author pi 
every form of Comey he sendy apd ee on 
the capital of the world’s fun.” 
— Nashville American. 


Second Edition—12 mo., cloth, handsome binding, 
pope A illustrated with dra by the author 
anc yy ae and color frontis- 


$1.50, net; by mail, $1.64 




































FUNK & WAGNALLS COMPANY, Publishers 























ON THE SANDS AT TROUVILLE — 





‘Typical American Drummers 


The accompanying plate presents two figures drawn frum life expressly 
for JUDGE, a typical American drummer, too well known to require further 
introduction here. Perhaps your first impulse will be to pass the design 
with slight notice, since it serves for an advertisement. But do not adver- 
tisements serve the public? Are they not suggestive of real wants, and 
useful in filling them? Let us suppose there were no advertisements in 
JUDGE, would its columns be more interesting, or more useful? You 
might as well remove the directory from the vestibule of a building given 
over to many kinds of business, as to withdraw the advertising columns 
from JUDGE, or any other periodical. These columns are of special value 


in many instances. JUDGE has capable artists who are willing to prepare 
designs for advertisers without extra charge, and these designs, produced 
at considerable cost, are useful in conveying ideas to JUDGE’S readers 
which plain text could not present so clearly. 


The case in point illustrates this. Here is shown pictorially the sug- 
gestions : These two young Americans wear good hats, clothes, shoes, sus- 
penders, shirts, collars, cuffs and cravats ; they carry up-to-date dress-suit 
cases, and just now are exchanging stories in the lobby of a first-class 
hotel, such as they always patronize. Happening to meet in front of the 
news-stand they will presently purchase copies of JUDGE and LESLIE’S 
WEEKLY, which are very prominently displayed. 


In LESLIE’S WEEKLY they will find the latest war news and an 
illustrated panorama of the affairs of the entire world, and incidentally 
inside information as to what to do and what not to do in financial matters. 


In JUDGE will be found pictures and fun to drive away the blues— 
which the drummer gets when far from home—while in the advertising 
columns they will get the latest information as to the best razors, shaving 
soaps, toilet articles, clothing of all sorts, railroads, hotels, wines, spirits, 
ale, beer, cigars, tobacco, cigarettes, and about everything that men 

re or desire. Ask any commercial man and he will tell you that 
JUDGE’S stories and jokes are an essential part of his outfit. 


We are not soliciting advertisements of lingerie, but if this should 
catch the eye of any advertiser who has a worthy article to sell to men we 
are in the market for our share of the business, and will in every honor- 
able way try to make the advertising columns of our periodicals pay such 


an investor. 
Very truly yours, 


Judge Company 







































































From morn’ till night 
ZA\nd night till morn 
Tiles thumping his drum 
ee wird 
Aix 
\ q! Fre nearly driven 


—- 


oe“ 


tooting his horn: 








v 





falis mother, his father 
Fa\nd his every relation 


| ‘To ne rvous prostration. 
i 











Poe ers 


When sister vennie- 
os 7, bed as a beau 


with i + 
ays sne: 

FA nuisance tis to- 

3 - —have around 
FE little imp like me. 
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«“ZIM’S” RHYMES FOR LITTLE FOLKS.: 








